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FOR THE VISITOR, 
=— 


AN ESSAY ON PRUDENCE, 
(Concluded from aur laf.) 
How much more judigjous and praife-worthy would it be in'a mo- 
ther, who, inftead of teaching her daughters to look up to the opinion 
of the world as the ftandard by which they thould— fe ne their ac- 
tions, would tell them that fo far from afluming this ftandard for their 
conduést, that) ‘in order:to gain in any yaluable fenie the (uffrage of 
the world, we mu thow ourtfelves in a certain degree fuperior to this 
fuffrage ;" that morality is founded on the immutable and unalterable 
nature of-things; and that no action is entitled to praife unleis it re- 
“faults from refleStion and principle, unlefs it proceeds from a kind and 
heneficient intention. How much more commendable weuld it be, in- 
ftead of teaching them that they are never fafe but when my are out 
of the way of temptation, to inipire them with a virtue which no tem- 
tation could thake or undermine, to tell them that a fearlefs confidence 
in the ftrength and ftability of their Scacipics was their beft fecurity 
againft vice, and that thofe cold maxims of calculating prudence were 
only ufed by the weak to thield themfelves trom the danger they were 
con{cious of being too feeble to refift? How much better would it be, 
inftead of teaching them the practice of diffimulation, and perfuading 
them to hide their defeéts to teach them to have no defects, to initruct 
them to look with horror upon every thing like hypocrily, & to believe 
that candor and fincerity are among the firft and mott indifpenfible 
requifites inthe female character, among the higheft ornaments that 
ean adorn ite 
Ifthis courfe were purfued in' the education of the fair; if they were 
inftru&ed to love virtue for virtue’s fake ; if they were trained to ha- 
bits of franknets and fincerity and.taught to feel a proud and dignified 
confidence in the firmnefs and integrity of their principles, that want 
fof candor, that deteftable art that fo frequently deforms the female 
¢haratter would deform it no longer, and fhielded by the impenetrable 
egis of virtue herfelf, they would have no occafion to call in the tub- 
ordinate aid of prudence, the contemptible refort of thofe who are too 
weak to truft themfelves, and whole principles are too loofe and unifta- 
ble to withftand the teft of temptation. 
Unfortunately, however, there are too many of thofe ill-judging mo- 
thers, who puriue a courfe of inftruction calculated to fuperinduce, 
on the minds of their daughters, habits of deception and infincerity, and 
to make them imbibe falfe ideas of the importance and ecellity of 
prudence. They proceed firft by imprefling them With the idea that 
tapi is agreat and ineftimable virtue. So it is, when reftricted to 
he definition we have given ; but this is not the definition that mo- 
thers always give. A cautious prudential mother, who holds virtue 
to be nothing more than calculation of chances, tells her daughter that 
whenever it becomes neceflary for her to aét, the fthould regulate her 
conduct according to the opinion fhe thinks the world will form of it, 
and calls this prudence: inftead of teaching her to be invincible to 
temptation, fhe tells her to miftruft her powers of forbearance, to fly 
from danger rather than to fteel herfelf againft it, and calls it pru- 
dence ; inftead of inftruéting her to avow her fentiments with indepen- 
dence, the tells her the thould conceal every feeling of her heart, eve- 
ry fentiment of her mind, whether cenfurable or praife-worthy, which 
does not meet with the decided approbation of the majority, and calls 
this prudence ; and thus, the deluded vistim of her inftruction, hav- 
ing been told that prudence is a virtue, is taught to annex ideas to it, 
»entirely erroneous, which renders its practice in the higheft degree re- 
poetic, and makes it a vice rather than a virtue. Under the in- 
Mence of this mode of inftruétion the becomes a worthlefs example of 
pauling, factitious prudencesitimidity and deception, a flave to the 
opinions of the world, fufpicious of her own virtue, and prac- 
tifing every art of diflimulation to conceal thofe deformi- 
ties which a judicious courfe of education would have taught 
| Mer to amend. If her conduét be ever correét, it. is never de- 
erving of eulogium, for it is not the refult of reafon and principle, 
but cither of her own cold and formal maxims‘of mechanical pru- 
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dence, or of the ingenious contrivance of her mother, and the effcét of 
circumftances artificially arranged by which fhe is duped, furprifed 
and cheated into virtue. 

Mothers, however are not the only perfons who purfue this artificial 
courte of initruétion, and inculeate thefe falle ideas of prudence, 
Rouffeau and many. other writers on education feem too much inclined 
to this pernicious and abfurd fyitem, and although the laudable eft 
forts of Godwin, Edgeworth, and feveral other modern. authors, 
ardent ia the caute of virtue have been exerted with the moft energetic 
reafon, with the keeneft {atire to expoie its abfurdity, it ftill re- 
tains too much of popularity. 

Thompfon feems to be one of thofe writers who inculcate this timid, 
contemptible fort of prudence that we fo much reprobate. In his 
Spring he very ferioufly forewarns the fair that they fhould not 


** In the bower 
Where woodbines flaunt and rofes thed a couch, 
While Evening draws her crimfon curtains round, 
Truft their fott minutes with beftraying man,” 


for fear, I fuppofe, that their virtue is too weak, and too flexible te 
refift his infiduous artifices, and not yield to the temptation to which 
fuch a fituation would expofe them. This is very prudent advice, and 
might be highly uteful to a woman who is conicious of the weaknefs 
and laxity of her principles ; but to a woman whe feels the dauntlefs 
dignity ofinflexible virtue, would not fuch advice be the groficit, moft 
unpardonable infult ? Would the not diidain the idea of liftening to 
fo degrading an admonition, and would not the firm confidence fhe 
entertained in the ftrength and integrity of her principles tell her that 





the had occafion to dread no fituation where it was in the power of , 


virtue to fupport her, and that virtue itfelf is manifefted rather by re- 


difting temptation when we are placed in it, than by flying from it 


with trembling and contemptible timidity ? Moft certainly! Vir- 
tue is bold and intrepid. It repofes! on its own ftrength, and never 
dreams that it can be dettroyed or overthrown. Wherever it exits 
there is no ogcafion for the exercife of that prudence we here tpeak of ; 
It is only where it is entirely wanting or exifts only in a very feeble de- 
gree that this fort of prudence is valuable. Had there been no other 
ufe in the thield but to proteé the body from wounds, it would have 
been folly in Achilles, who was faid to be invulnerable; to ufe one. It 
is only the weak and vulnerable who require them, The man who 
knows his attachment to liquor is apt to lead him into intoxication, & 
refrains from tafting it on that acéount, is a prudent man ; but he does 
not difplay that fearlefs and inflexible virtue that excites our efteem & 
admiration. This would be better evinced by indulging himtelf in 
drink ; but fhewing, at the fame time, that his refolution and his 
command over himlelf were fufficient to prevent him from proceeding 
to an excefs that would be dangerous. He would then prove that 
there can be little occafion for prudenge where there is virtue. 


In.war, politics, commerce, trades and profeflions, prudence is an 
invaluable quality ; but when it is made to extend to morality, its 
practice is attended with dangerous and fometimes fatal confequences. 
In morality we fhould not fet too great ftore by it. We thould not 
confider it as too many are apt to do, as:a fubftitute for every other 
virtue, or practice it upon too many occafions ?- It is an excellent a- 
phorifm that ‘ a /abouring to be prudent often undermines fincerity.”° 
To this effect might be added thofe of making us miitruftful of our 
own virtue, and flavifh to the opinions of the world. 

In fact, whatever may be faid of prudence, taken even in its beft 
fenfe, it is a quality valuable rather to the weak than to the ftrong, 
more ufefulto the vicious than to the virtuous, and better calculated 
to fecure from cenfure than to excite admiration,, The character of a 
man who has no other quality to recommend him but prudence, is, | y 
no means, one to which we look up with great reverence or venera- 
tion. He is tolerated rather than approved, and looked upon with 
indifference rather than with love. He feldom makes an enemy, and 
never has a friend, and though his conduét is uniformly corvect, it 4 
dom acquires efteem or deferves applaule. . 
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The prudent man is no were fo happily depiéted as in the character 
of Sophron the Prudent in an Effay in Johnfon’s Idler. That pro- 
found, elegant and judicious moraliit who has elucidated every fubject 
he has touched, has fe completely illuftrated this, in the eflay we al- 
lude to, and fo weil defcribed what prudence is, that we cannot for- 
bear quoting his opinion. * Prudence,,"’ lays Johnfon ‘* oper- 
‘< ates on lite in the fame manner as rules on compoiition ; it produces 
‘« vigilance rather than elevation, rather prevents lofs, than procures 
‘: advantage ; and often efcapes milcarriages, but feldom reaches ei- 
** ther power or honor. It quenches that ardor ot enterprize, by which 
‘* every thing is done that can claim praife or admiration ; & reprefles 
‘* that generous temerity which often fails and often fucceeds, Rules 
*: may obviate faults but can never conter beauties ; and prudence 
‘ keeps life fafe but does not make it happy. The world is not a- 
*© mazed with prodigies of excellence, but when wit tramples upon 
«« rules, and magnanimity breaks the chains of prudence.” 

My obje& in declaiming fo vehemently againit prudence, is not to 
depreciate the value of that quality, but to point out the errors which 
have arifen from giving it two high importance in our fyitems of E- 
thics, from annexing to it improper ideas, from ufing it as a fubftitute 
for other virtues, and from indiicriminately confounding it with dif- 
fimulation & vices with which it has no coiifiexion, Prudence confider- 
ed as *¢ wifdom applied to praétife’’ is a good and great quality ; but 
the error of attaching improper ideas to ithas, I believe, been produc- 
tive of evils in fociety, which call forth the tincereft compaffion of the 
philanthropift, and demand his exertions to eradicate them. Under 
tuch impreffions, I have endeavored to expofe thoife errors and point 
out their remedy, happy if I can make one convert to my Opinion, or 
fnatch one individual fiom the fatal gulph into which fo many devoted 
victims have been precipitated. 

———— 


FOR THE VISITOR. 


APHORISMS. 


® The vanity of an author is almoft proverbial : but he who publithes 
at a premature age has ew to guard againit the rath tide of pre- 
judice and the pleafing feduétions of telf-love. 


The infinuations of Flattery have two warm an advocate in the humaft! 


heart to meet with much {erious refiitance. 

Indifcriminate praife and variability of principle are little refpected, 
becaufe their price is fo generally known, 

Thofe who exercife their talents merely for gain, may always be fup- 
pofed to take the neareft way of acquiring their reward. 

Ignorance and envy are the chief traducers of merit : the one cannot 
eftimate it properly, and the other labors to depreciate it. 


It is to be lamented that candor and liberality fhould be fo much im- 
pofed upon: to abufe goodnefs aad forbearance feems like offending 
againft the attributes of the Deity. 


In cenfuring the conduct of others with too much feverity we feem to 
forget that we are formed of the fame frail materials ourlelves and may 
poflibly want the charity we have denied, 


The afperity of wit creates uneafinefs in the minds of our friends, 
and never fails to excite the worft malice of our enemies. 


It is frequently the café that many moralifts and mathematicians who 
are beft able to initruét others, are the leaft capable of communicating 
their own ideas. 


Vanity and Intereft infinuate themfelves fo alluringly that it requires 
great felf denial to prevent their gaining too powertul an influence. 


He who envics the merit of another makes a tacit acknowledgment 
of his own inferiority. 


A freedom from artificial prejudices, and the exercife of an unbiaffed 
judgement, form the bafis of atruly independant mind. Z. 
=—_,_= 
** A CURIOUS PHENOMENON. 
“* Falls town/bip, Bucks County, 
Stateyof Penfylvania, 34 October, 1807. 


«« About the year 1774, I dilcovered a very furprifing, and unac- 
countable phenomenon, in a limeftone quarry of mine, at White Marth, 


in the county of Montgomery, of this ftate. I was employed in fplit- 


- 


| had lived there from the creation 
| the cavity, (forming a {mall prifon -juit big enough to contain it) was 


man, ‘* I am too poor to give the fmalleft legac 
thal 
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ting a folid rock of limeftone ; which was about three feet long, two 
broad, and two deep, and without any vifible fiffure. It was taken 
about four feet below the top of the quarry ; and the top was about | 
three fect below the furface of the earth. In {plitting it, 1 difcovered a 
red toad near the centre of the itomey alive and plump !—and perha 
the deluge ; for the ftone around 


of the {ame red colour of the little animal.itielf. How it came there anj 
when ;—aud how it fubfifted there without meat, drink, or air, is the 
inquiry, and one I cannot very fatisfactorily refolve.”’ 
, ; T——J—_. 

Several inftances of this nature have been recorded to the altonifh. 
ment of the philofopher; and I have feen no attempt to account for 
fuch occurrences=='To account for it—it feems neceflary to obferve, 18, 
that toads, frogs &c, are animals that are torpid during a certain de. 
gree of cold. Sufpended animation from cold in man, has been refuf. 
citated, it is faid on or after the fixth day ;—and John Hunter, fappofes 
that if it were poilible for the body to be frozen fuddenly, “by an inftan. 
taneous abftra¢tion of heat, life might be fufpended for years, and, 
reanimated at pleafure. edly. That naturalifts have obferved man 
faéts which confirm the authenticity of Mofes’s account of the deluge, 
And it appears that the bed of the ocean with its thells have by fom — 
dreadful convulfion of nature, become the higher parts of our lands, 
So dreadfully ‘* were the fountains of the great deep broken up’’—and 
our continent deprefled into the waters of the great deep on which the 
Pialmitt declares them to be founded till the higheft hills were no mor 
vifible. That the lands were fo deprefied appears evident from the 
weight of the atmofphere equalling 30 inches only of mercury, or 4 
feet of water. So tht if our whole atmofphere was converted into wa 
ter,—-it could not probably raife the ocean more than 32 feet, which 
would be far fhort in overflowing the fummits of the Andes, or indeed 
our loweft hills. The tree trunks ftanding upright in the Chowan river 
of North Carolina, and the ftump of a tree cut with an axe above 1 
feet under the furface of the earth, and the axe nearly eaten up with the 
ruft, né@ar the fame river, thow that this leve} extenfive country, is be- 
tween 20 and 36 feet higher now than it was formerly.—gdly. Chalk, 
is faid to be a calcareous depofition of the oceans which by duration is” 
converted into the carbonates of lime of great {folidity. It is alfo pro. 
bable trom the various kinds of pebbles, thells, and {mall flints found 
inrocks, that the earth is convered with its pebbles into folid rocks, 
by fome natural procefs, 

Having premiied thefe things---it is not improbable that frogs, ani 
toads in their torpid ftate, have laid under cover fince the deluge; ia 
chalk till it was converted to limeftone, and in dirt or mud, till it be 
came a folid rock ; where the temperature of their place of confinement 
was two low to refufcitate them. The initant they are expoled to the 
ftimuli of the air, fo viflifying tonew born infants, they wake as froma 
laft autumnal nap, and rejoice in the light of day and the warmth of tit” 
atmo/phere. 

== 


STERNE’s LEGACY. 

The writings of Sterne have been juftly cenfured, on account of the 
levity they contained ; the following anecdote, however, is highly. 
creditable to the character of that celebrated fentimentalitt. 

After he had been induéted tothe valuable living of Coxwold, 
Yorkhhire, on the perc ers of the late Earl of Fauconberg, a poof 
widow, of the mott unblemithed chara&ter, being at the point of deatly 
exprefied a with to receive the holy facrament iu her laft moments. 
The fentimental paftor was accordingly fent for; Sterne inftantly 
obeyed the fummons ; and, the folemn ceremony being ended, he /aid 
with a moft benignant fmile—** What do you intend to leave me! 
your will, for this trouble ?*"=—**« Alas! Sir,’’ replied the dying *% 
even to my neare 


relations.’*==** That excufe,’’ cried Sterne, not ferve me ; IF muh 


0 


infift on inheriting your two children ; and, in return for this reque! 
I will take fuch care of them, that they thall feel as little as pal 

the lofs of an affectionate and worthy mother.” 
She expired bletling the benevolent deed, and Sterne mott religioull 
ro his promife, | 
ow few are there who approach the'@eath bed, folicitous for luc 
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MAGNANIMITY. 


The refpeStable Malaret was-in his prifon repofing hisafelf upon his 
bed of grief, when he heard a terrible cry from an adjoining chamber’; 
he arofe, and walked as fait as his great age would permit to the cham- 
ber of the unhappy prifoner frommywhence it proceeded ---and whom did 
he there fee but Lebois,* who fad been brought to priion that mor- 
ning, and to wom they had forgotten to bring the ordinary ration of 
provifions---Hunger tormented horribly, and drew from him piercing 
criegas excited the’attention and pity of Malaret... 1¢ was in vain that 
he reprefented to him at this late hour (ro o'clock at night) they would 
bring him nothing to eats Lebois looked at him with eyes wild-as fire 
and then began to howl like a wild beaft--«Come with me, faid the old 
man, I can give you fomething'to comfort you ; he took him by his 
arm and led him to his chamber, where he opened a jimall clofet and 
faid to him, there is what is left of my dinner, one half of a chicken, 
a piece of bread, and half a bottle of good oid wine ; eat, drink, and 
leave the réftto Providence. Lebois devoured ali in the twinkling of 
an eye, and was going to thank his benefactor, when he addrefled him 
ina folemn tone: Do you know citizen Lebois, in what chamber 
youare? No, anfwered he, cooly. You are in the chamber of that 
unhappy king you fo cruelly—————.._‘There is the place where hung 
the crucifix, that was his only confolation in his long futferings. 
There is the door where he ufed to go to fee his wife and children ; and 
there is the door through which he was conduéted tothe icatfold ! 
Well! what is all that tome, anfwered Lebois. And do you know 
to whom you are {peaking ? I {peak to 4 brave man who has juft gi- 
ven me fomething to eat, that has faved me from ftarving---but I know 
no more. You are {peaking to Malaret, archdeacon of Paris---one of 
thofé men you have never ceafed to perfecute as 40 many tigers, trai- 
tors, and confpirators, You {peak toaman whom you---you perion- 
ally have twice tried to affaflinate, and this iame man efteems himielf 
happy to have rendered you a fimall fervice at the expence, of lofing his 
dinner to-morrow. ae 


* This Lebois was one of the blood-thirfly monfters of Robefpierre's 
reign. 


A very remarkable Anecdotes 
Tn the Duke Sully’s Memoirs, book the tenth, there is a remarkable 
account concerning the lady of the Conftable of France, then (in the 
year ¥599) in the flower of her age, and fuppofed to be one of the moft 
eautiful women in Europe. The account was given by feveral ladies 
who were then at her houfe. She was converfing cheerfully with them 
in her clofet, when one ef her women came in, who feemed to be un- 
der great emotion, and faid, ‘* My lady, a gentkman has entered 
Poca cosrabers who is very tall and quite black, and defires to 
pea#k with you. He fays it is on affairs of great coniequence, which he 
cannot communicate te any but you. At every circumftance relating to 
this extraordinary cougier, which the woman was ordered to defcribe 
minutely, the lady was feen to turnextremely pale, & was fo oppreffed 
with horror, that the was hardly able to tell her woman,tto intreat him 
iy her name, to defer his vifit to another time: this meflage the deliver- 
ed ; but he anfwered in a tone which filled her with aftonifhment, ‘* If 
ay lady will not come.to me, I will go & feek her in her clofet.”” At 
aft the refolved to go to him : but-with all the marks of deep defpair. 
In a fhort time the returned to her company, bathed with tears, and 
half dead with difmay. She was able only to fpeak_a few words to 
take leave of them : particularly the three ladies who were her frierds, 
and affure them fhe fhould never fee them more :---that inftant the was 
feized with exquifite pains : all her beauty was gone. Every feature 
of her face was changed ; and fhe became a {pectacle of horror, At the 
end of three days the died in the utmoft agonies both of body and mind. 
=— 


Of a Counfellor famed for bis Eloquence and Covetoufne/s. 

A certain counfellor, famed both for his eloquence and covetoufnefs, 
and who feldom confidered the goodnefs of the caufe that he undertook, 
aay pers: his client could pay him, was confulted by a notorious rob- 

er, who promifed hima arge reward, provided that he brought him 
off ; and the pleader{@ dexteroufly managed, that he faved the rogue 
from the gallows »& the client; to thew his gratitude to his good friend, 
as foon as freed, haftened to his houfe, and prefented him with a thou- 
fand crowns i~--the counfellor, in return to fo generous aclient, folicit- 
ed the favor of his company to fupper, and the night proving wet and 
dark, further invited him to'takea bed there, which ofier he accepted. 
The guet arofe in the middlesgs the night, found the way to the room 


* 
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of his hofpitable ho, and without ceremory bound and gagged him--. 
re-pocketed his thoufand crowns, and broke open a cheit, in which he 
tound plenty of filver and gold, with which (after withing him a good 
night) he marched off intriuthph. If we fcreem a villian at the ex~ 
pence of our conicience, trom law and juitice, we merit no other 
return than ingratitude. 
——_ 
The Generous Peafant. 

A great inundation having taken place in the north of Italy, ow- 
ing to an exceilive fall of inow from the Alps, followed by. a ipeedy 
thaw, the river Adige carried offa bridge near Verona, eXcept the 
middle part, on which was the houfe of the toll-gathe1er, or porter, 1 
forget which, & who, with his whole family, thus remained imprifon- 
ed by the waves, and in momentary danger of deftruction.» They 
were difcovered from the banks, ftretching forth their hands, {creame 
ing and imploring fwi@cour, while fragments of this remaining arch 
Was cohtinually dropping into the water. In this extreme danger, a 
nobleman who was prefent, held out a purfe of ahundred fequins, as 
a reward to any adventurer who would take a boat and deliver this un- 


happy family, But the rifk was {o great, of being borne down by the ra- S 


pidity of the ftream, of being dathed againft the fragments of the bridge, 
or of being crufhed by the falling flones, that not one, in the vait nuin- 
ber of {pectators, had courage enough to attempt fuch anexploit. A 
peafant pafling along, was intormed of the propofed reward. Imme- 
diately jumped into a boat, he, by ftrength of oars, gained the mid- 
dle of the river, brought his boat under the pile, and the whole family, 
fafely deicended by a rope, * Courage,” cried he, ‘ now you are fate.’ 
By a ftill more ftrenuous effort, and great ftrength of arm, he brought 
the boat and family to fhore. ‘ Brave fellow! exclaimed the noble- 
mon, handing the purie to him, ‘ here is the promifed recompences’ \ 


‘I fhall never expoie my life for moncy,” aniwered the peafant, ‘ my la- . _ 


bor is a fufhcient livelihood tor mytelt, my wite and children; give ~ 
the purfe to this poor family, who has loft all.’ 
=—_— 

Count Dillon, commander of the Irith Brigade, at the fiege of Sa- 
vannah,. being anxious to fignalize his Regiment, propofed a re 
of 100 guineas, to the firft ot his granadiers that thould plant a fafcine 
in the tofle, which was expofed to the whole fire of the garifon. Not 
one offered to advance. The Count in a paroxyim of ditappointment, 
began to upbraid them with cowardice.— The jergeant major nobly re- 
plied, had you not held out a fum of money as he reward, ali would 
have prefented themfelves, They did fo initantly, and out of 194, of 
which that company confifted, only go returned alive. 








COMPLACENCY. 

Among the many advantages arifing from cultivated fentiment, one 
of the firft and moit truly valuable, is that delicate complacency of 
mind, which leads us to confult the feelings of thoie with whom we 
live, by thewing a difpofition to gratify them, as far as in our power; 
and by avoiding whatever has a contrary tendency. 

They mutt, indeed, have attended little to'what paffes in the world, 
who do not know the importance of this difpofition ; who have not ob- 
ferved that the want of it often poifons the domeftic happinefs of fa- 
miles, whofe felicity every other circumitance concurs to promote. 

——_ 


Melancholy Event.---We underttand that a few days fince, George 
W. Morrifon, late of Madifon county, and firit lieutentent in the U. 
States” army, was unfortunately killed in Richmond in this ftate--- 
His brother was in an adjoining room, with a gun in his hand, 
which he fuppofed empty (perhaps going through the manual exercile.) 
The gun went off by accident, and the ball pafling through a, plank 
eben which feparated the rooms, put a period to the exiftence of 
ieut. Morrifon. In the death of this amiable young man, the United 
States have loft an officer, whofe urbanity of manners united with a 
cool and determined bravery, would have done honor to any ttation in 
which he might have been placed. His friends will long deplore his 


death, whilft the manner of i: will add poignancy to their grict. 
i _ Kentucky paper. 
Se rr gs eye eet 
Clerk’s, Sheriff’s & Conjiable’s Bonds 
Required under the Execution Law, patled at the laft Seflion of Ass 


fembly—Alfo, CERTIFICATES for the payment of cott & charges * 
For Sale at the Office of the Vijitor. 













THE VISITOR. 


MARIA ARNOLD. 
A TALE—Founded on Fad, 


O Thou! who fleep’ ft where hazle bands entwine 
The vernal grafs, with paler violets drett, 
I would, fweet girl! thy humble bed were mine, 
And mine, thy calm and enviable ref. 
For never more, by human ills oppreft, 
Shall thy toft fpirit fruitlefsly repine : 
Thou canit not now thy fondett hope refign 
Even in the hour that fhould have made thee bleft. 
Light lies the turf upon thy ‘ gentle breait ; 
And lingering here, to love and forrow true, 
The youth, who once thy fimple heart poflett, 
Shall mingle tears with April's early dew ; 
While fill for him, fhall faithful Mefiiory fave 
Thy formandwirtues trom the filent grave.---Charlotte Smith. 
May 15, 1790. 
It is three years fince I refided at the village of Ruyd{---le, a few 
hamlets picturefquely fituated on the banks of the rapid Sw---le. Here, 
under a humble roof, and hard by the village church, dwelt the wor- 
thy but unfortunate Frederick Arnold, the curate of a fimple flock, 
and Maria, the gentle and modeft Maria, his only ‘daughter. Fre- 
derick, when I firft knew him, was near fixty, aman of confiderable 
judgment, and great fenfibility of heart ; his religion was pure and ra- 
tional, and his charity extenfive: for although the curacy was but 
fmall, yet, by temperance and economy, he contrived to bettow more 
than thofe of thrice his property. His manners were mild and en- 
gaging, his features expreflive, and, when he {poke tothe diftrefled, 
his eyes beamed a {weetnefs I thalfnever forget. By this mode of con- 
duct he became the father of the village, not a foul within it but would 
willingly have facrificed his happinefs to oblige my amiable friend.--- 
Methinks, I fee him mow walking acrois the green that {fpreads 
from the parfonage to the water's fide ; here, if the morning proved a 
Ne one, would the young men and maidens of the village ailemble to 
falute their paftor, and happy were they who, in return tor afew flow- 
ers, or any other little teitimony of their efteem, received a nod, a 
finile, or phrafe of gratalation. Herealfg would his daughter often 
*ome, attendant on her father, whom if, in my veneration for his 
ehara&ter, I could accufe of any fault, it was ina too doating fond- 
wefs for this lovely girl, who, had the not been blefled with an excellent 
Aifpofition, would certainly have been injured by it. Maria Arnold 
was then eighteen, and though not handfome, yet was there a foftnefs 
and expreflion in her countenance far fuperior to any regularity of 
feature ; her eyes were dark, tull and liquid; her lips red and promi- 
nent ; her hair of a deep brown ; her complexion pale, but, whem ra- 
ther heated, advlicate {fuffufion overipread her cheek ; and her per- 
fon, although fomewhat large, was elegant and well-formed : to thefe 
external graces were Juperatdded the much more valuable ones of fuavity 
of difpofitionand tendernefsof heart. Maria wept not only at the tale 
of fiction, at the fufferings of injured beauty, or of graceful heroifin ; 
her pity and her bounty were @xtended to the loathfome fcenes of 
fqualid poverty and pale difeafe. Behold yon cot, the woodbine 
winding over its mofly thatch ! how often in that little cot.have I feen her 
footh the torture of convullive agony ; fee ! one hand fupports that old 
‘man’s hoary head ; his languid eyes are fixed on hers, and feebly, as 
the guthing tear pours down his withered cheek, he blefles the com- 
affiona aria. Thou gentle being! ever in the hour of penfive fo- 
fitude, when fled from cares that vex my {pirit, ever did I call to 
mind thy modeft virtues ; even now, whilft mufing on the fcenes of 
Ruyid@---le ; even now my fancy draws the very room, where, when 
the evening clofed the labors of the weary villager, the conver(ation or 
the mufic ot Maria added rapture tothe focial hour, It was plain, I 
remember, but elegant, and ornamented with fome tketches of Maria's 


in aqua tinta ; at one end ftood her harpfichord, & near ita mahogany. 


cafe of well-chofen books ; one window looked uponthe green, and the 
other, the upper panes of which were over{pread by the intermingling 
fibres of a jetlamine tree, had the view of a large garden, where the 
fortunate combination of ufe and picturefque beauty took place under 
the direétion of my tricnd. Hete, the window-thutters clofed, and the 
candles brought in, would Arnold, fitting in his arm-chair, and the 
tear of fondneis farting in his eye, liften to the melting fweetnefs of 
Maria’s voice, or converting on tubjects of tafte and morality, infirux, 
whilit he highly entertained his willing auditors. 





It was in one of thefe folitary moments of refle&tion, when the mind 
feeds on fait pleafure with a melancholy joy, that I determined tg 
take the tirit opportunity of once more feeing my much loved Ar. 
nold and his daughter, and it is three weeks fince, having prepared 
every thing for the purpofe, I left mig houfe early in the morning ; my 
heart throbbed with impatience; and full of anticipation, J promised 
mytelf much and laftmg happinefs. Occupied bye thefe flatterin 
ideas, I arrived on the afternoon of the third day within a mile of 
Rufd---le. It had been gloomy for fome time, and during ti Jag 
hour, there fell much and heavy rain, which increafing rapidly, and 
the thunder being heard on the hills, [ rode up to a farm houie within 
a few paces of the road. Here I met with a cordial welcome from the 
matter of the humble manfion, whom I had known at Ruyid---le, & for 
whom I had afincere regard; he fhook me heartily by the hand, and {ate 
me down to his bett fare ; and having dried my clothes, and taken fome 
refrefhment, I told him the purport of my journey, that I had come to 
fee the good curate and his daughter. Scarce had I tinithed the fen. 
tence, when the poor man burft into tears ; “Thomas,” B exclaimed, 


_ * what is the matter ; you alarm me !** 


‘ Ah, yourhonor! I muft needs give way to it, elfe my heart 
would break ; we've had fad work, I'm fire your honor would never 
have gotten over it ; mafter Arnold’---“* What of Arnold, is he il] ?” 
* No, your horor.’ **Whatthen?’’ * But Mifs Maria’---** What 
of her?” * Mifs Maria, your honor, poor Mifs Maria, is to be 
buried te-morrow morning ; there is nota dry eye in the village; 
fhe was fo kind and'charitable tothe poor, and {poke fo {weetly, 
that we ail loved her as if fie had been our own child. Ah! many a 
time and oft have I] feen her weep when poor folks were dittrefled and 
ill. Thomas, would the fay, for the often came down, your ho- 
nor, when my wife lay badly, Thomas, how does Mary do? don't be 
out of {pirits, for that with my auras & yours---Thomas, fhe'l] foon 
be better, And then the would fit by the bed-fide and {peak jo 
{weetly that I cannot help crying when I think on't. God knows ! the 
has been cruelly dealt by, and, if your honor wil; give me leave, I'll 
tell you all about it.” I bowed my bead, and the farmer went on 
with hie relation. ‘ About a twelve month after your honor left us, 
‘ Squire Stafford’s bady, of H---t---n hall died, and the young Miis 
being melancholy, for want of company, Mifs Maria went to itay 
there fome time ; they were faft friends and very fond of each 
other. Now, Ms. Henry, the young ‘Squire, who came from col- 
lege on his mother’s death, & ay to fay the truth, is the hand fomett 
and beft natured gentleman } ever fet_ my eyes on, what thould he do 
but fall in love with Mifs Maria, and wanted to marry her; but the 
old gentleman, as Eheard, never had a good word in the country, and 
who, God forgive me | I believe is wo better than he thouldybe, fell 
intoa violent paflion, and ftamped and raved like a madman, and made 
Mr. Henry promife not to think any thing more about it.. So all re- 
mained quiet for a great while; but Milfs Magia was not forgot, your 
honor, for whilft the was upoma fecond vilit at the "Squire's, about 
four months ago, Mr. Henry tried to carry her off, but the fervants 
were too nimble for them, and they were brought back again,.and then 
there were fad doings indeed: Mifs Maria fell imto fits; and Mr. 
Henry, after Boving hed a terrible quarrel with his father, was fent 
to Dover the next morning, and ordered to embark for France. A very 
fhort time, your honor, after Mr. Henry had been gone, poor Mits 
Maria was dijcovered to be with child, and the Squire, in {pite of all 
the tears and treaties of his daughter, turmed Mifs Maria out of 
doers, nor would he let her have the chaife, but locking up Mits Staf- 
ford, obliged her to walk home by hertfelf, and, andy your ‘honor 
knows, it is ten long miles. All this was done in fuch a hurry that no 
body knew of ithere » & one fine funhhiny evening, as. we were dancing 
upon the green before the parfonage-houfe, for it was always our cul- 
tom, as your honor knows, a young woman very neatly drefled ap- 

eared at one end of the village ; the was faint and weary, and fitting 
erfelf down began tocry ; we all left off dancing and went to fee what 
was the matter: but, alas! who fhould it be but poor Mifs Maria,--- 
oh, I thall never forget it the longeft day I have to live ; her hands 
were @lafped together, and her eyes were turned towards heaven ; the 
looked like an angel, your honor ; wemnone of us could {peak to her, 
but we all wept, and then the gave a great figh and fell upon the 

round, But, alackea-day! whilft we were endeavoring to bring 
its Maria to life again, fomebody having told Mr, , Sor he 
tame running breathleis and almoft diftrafted to the place, and tak- 
ing his daughter in his arms, he looked upon her in fuch a mannef, 


| and then upon us, and then towards H€aven, that it almoft broke our 
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’ » but juft at this moment Mifs Maria 
asin ould Set Ie mae the thritked.and fell into ftrong 
: : atening ber hattily-up, ran towards the parfon- 
m hac peggy 5g <2 ed fhe mifearried. Ars tor poor Mr. 
Arnold, he was.quite overcome, and he wept and wok. on forely that 
we thought he would, never have got the better of it. * O my Ma: is 4 
he faid, you have killed your poor father, you eapAeateos 9 a 
forrow to.the grave ;* and then he knelt down by the bed-i e or- 
fake me not, my God |" he cried, ‘in mine old age, when I am 
grey-headed, forfake me not when.my ftrength taileth wy - : 
got up to comfort Mils Maria, but fhe would not be comforte Pers 
kept.crying, her dear father could not torgiy her; but he {ai he 
could, and xifled heryland then the wept.a great deal, and was quiet, 
All the village, by this tune, had got round the parionage, and there 
was not a fingle foul, your honor; but what was in tears; weall put 
up our prayers for her, but they would not do, the never got the better 
of it ; the every day grew worie, and would jometimes call upon 
Mr. Henry, and complain of the cruelty of his father, and then fhe 
would fall down upon her knees.and alk forgiveneis of poor Mr, Ar- 
nold, who was almoft diftracted at the fight ; but it ts all over, you 
honor,. the is now at reft; and may Heaven reward her as the de- 
ferves ! 


hearts, 
opened her eyes, 


(To be concluded in our next.) 
= 


THE COMPASSIONATE TAR. 


Parmer. Clover rented a few acres of arable on the road to Portfmouth. 
The fign of plenty was in his round penn face, and his heart was 
like his own granary, ftored with goed for his fellow creatures ; when 
the tale of misfortune opened the one, his hand was always ready 
No ana ; his neighbours. refpected him, his fervants loved 





him, an attle even knew their kind maiter, for there was Nota 
cow without her comforts, nor © oe et his perquiflites of peafe 
and porridge.; his mind was a nob 

poor had fed. : : 

Farmer Clover was an Hfle of Wight man, and, tho? a little provin- 
cial, his diale&t will ferve to thew that the language of the heart may 
be always underftood. . 

One day, the good farmer gbferved a horle of his team.a little lame ; 
his fon-Bob was driving. ‘ Odd ratt’n, poor.thing, be’pt lame, bet? 
It be lame, fure enough. Wo! Wo!! geutly, Bob. Odd ratt’e, 
if you driv’um hard, I'll lick’e, I wull: Bob, I'll lick’e. Qdd 
ratt’e, I'll kick’e, I wull: tak’n hoam, tak'n hoam.’ poor thing, 
tak’n hoam: Such aheart had honeft Clover. | 

Living ae the Portimouth road, many a diftrefled tar had the good 
farmer’ relieved ; but he was himéelf to meet with misfortunes: _ his 
crops failed, he fell fick too, and, what was worle, his wife, a kind 
good creature, fell fick at@he fame time; every. thing went wrong. 
The-honeft farmer was compelled to part With his ftock. Soon after he 
died, and died infolvent.. : J 

Out of thefe circumftanees arife an affecting tale : in which, though 
the oddity of its characters may fometimes occalion a {mile, it will, at 
the fame time, be accompani by a fenfation that will do homage to 
human nature. 

About fix months:after the death of honeft farmer Clover, the Are- 
thufa frigate was paid off at Portfmouth. Bill Ga/ket, a thorough bred 
feaman, and captainof the forecaftle, and honelt Teddy O’Rofin, Jack 
of the bread room, and fidler to the fhip’s company, agreed, that as 
foon as they fhould:have done at the pay-table, they would go on thore, 
and fhip themfelves on board a one horfe chaife for a cruife on a roving 
poniendilians Bill was to cun this, as they called it, foreign rigged 
veflel, and. Teddy was to fteer. Bill did his part like a feaman ; 
* Steady—port a littlemftarboard—tteady as you go now,” and every 
now and ther Bill made his mefmate haul in. the ftarboard or larboard 
fore-top fail braces ; for fo he called the reins. 

: Fx: had not proceeded far on their cruite, before Bill thallooed our, 

v 
bower, Split me but F know the Joaming of the land hereabouts. 
Let me fee : the church and the finger-pof in one, that’lldo. Doyou 
know, Teddy, that about three years ago I brought up in a hard gale 
under bare poles, in a fnug roadftead to leeward : an honett farmer, 
who lived fomewhere about three points on the lee -bow,. finding the thip 
on fhort allowance, fupplied me with lenty of freth beef and foft -tom- 
my. Split me but I mult go and fee him It fhalhnever be faid that 
an Englith tar is papeaetal, Make the fignal for a pilot, Teddy ; 
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pafture, on which hundreds of 
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He then | 


l—1 fay, thipmate, thorten fail will ye, and get ready the beft” 





a a a nd 
back the main top fail; ftand clear of the cable; Let go the anchor.’ 
Bill now hailed a countryman pafling by’; ‘ I fay, thipmate, tell us a 
good birth to moor hereabouts, ‘will ye ?’ the countryman only anfwer- 
ed ‘ Nan >’ as did feveral otheis—* By my foul,’ cried Teddy, ‘ but 
a gontieman might as well now be caft away among a parcel of favages 
on an uninbabited ifland.’ 

Prefently Bill moored the chaife to a tree ; though in faét, he had 
no occafion to be afraid of the horfe running away, for their animal 
had the contrary habit..,it was very fond of ftanding ftock ftill. 

At length the two fhipmates drew near the farmer's houfe, and found 
a crowd of the neighbours colleéted round the door. ‘ Holloa & cried 
Bill, ¢ ail hands to mufter, I fee. 1 {ay thipmate,’ to a country boy, 
‘ what's going on here ?’. The boy aniwered, that poor farmer Clover 
was-dead, sad that thefe was an execution in his houfe, and a diftrels 


for rent from the landlord... Shiver my timbers !’ cried Bill, “ftand. 


clear of the gangway here—/caldings—I ftand to no r 
Farmer Clover dead, and his poor widow in diftrefs, dam’me that’s too 
much !* Bill was prefently in the parlour-kitchen, where he found 
the poor disconfolate widew furrounded by her little ones, all of them 
in tears, except one, who lay fmiling in its cradle, uncon{fcious of this 
pelting ftorm of adverfity. 

The good woman did not recollect the boneft tar, although, while 
her hufband had furnithed his pocket, the had filled his belly. 

Two officers were feated at the table taking an.inventory ; two rave- 
nous hard hearted brutes, .furly and rapacious. 

Bill ttood {cratching his head under the fide of his chip hat, taking 
an obiervation of all that was going on. At length he {poke to one 
of the officers: ©4 fay, fhipmate, whole watch <s it on deck ? Who's 
at the helm here ? How's the weather? rather {qually or fo—the wind 
right in our teeth, a heavy fea from the offing, and the breakers- clofe 
under the te » what'sto bedone, hey ?’ 

* Done! what's thatto you ? Mind your-own bufinefs, that’s all,” 


anfwered the officer, going on at-the fame time very coolly to complete” 


the inventory. 

* And pray now,’ cried’Teddy; ‘ do you méan to be civil or not, by 
that impertinent anfwer of yours, honey?’ ‘I fay Old Beachy,” gon- 
tinued Bill, * why you feem to be getting on eleven knots-an hour. 
Come, come, none of your half-laughs.and quarter-grins, tell us-how 
the courie.lies, will. ye ?° 

‘1 tell you again, ‘tis nothing to you,” replied the officer, 

“What, you won't tell us the leeway and variation, Old Dunge- 


nefs? Dam’me but you're one of the king’s hard bargains-: Ili hail 
yourthipmate here, I fay, old one, are you loblolly boy, or gaptain’s 
{weeper ?° 


* By my foul now,” cried Teddy, ‘ but there area pare of them, as 
the divil faid to his elbows. Oh, by Saint Patrick, if I had you new 
at little Ballinahack, where the bad butter comes trem, but I'd make 
ye dance like a couple of hens on a hot griddle ® 

“Come Mr. Paddy,” replicd one of them, * leave us to our duty : 
you're not to be a diéator to us!’ : iy 

‘A m= ay ! | You big tief, what diye mean by that ?” 

The officer faid, that it he ftruck him he fhould take the law. 

* By my foul, and the fooner you take the law and yourfelf away too 
the better. We'vethad enough of it here, honey.’ 

Tt was in vain that the honeft fiilor inquired, in his language, what 
would aniwer the diftrefs, or, as he teitned it, purchafe the anckar ? 
The officesnotat all pleafed at his interruptions, only proceeded "fore 
harfhly in what they called their duty ; and one of them approached the 
cradle in which.the little infant was placed, took it out, and laid ¥ 
rudely on the floor, that he might take the very bedding on which it 
had repofed. 

Bill ftared firft at the widow, next at the child, and, and while he 
rubbed his eyes with the back of one hand, the other went to his pocket. 
‘ Damme,’ cried he, * here's pay out of the prixe-money.’ 

“Bill threw his purfe on the table. ~* ‘There, will that brin up the 
leeway, old Nipcheefé ? Will that pall the capftan, old Belzebub ?° 

‘ Why, you cankankerous tief, an’t you athamed now to be trating 
the r little cratur after that fathion ? : 

to be fure, but Teddy knows what it isto be poor himfelf, for he 
was born without a fhoe to his foot, and fait he has pretty nearly re- 
mained fo ever fince, honey.’ 

Phe honeft. tar watched the officer the whole time lie w-- 
receipt ; and the moment he bad got it in his pocket, went 
tle infant on the floor: he furveyed it fot'a moment. 

.. was the picture of compaffion ! 
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I 
The brave tar took the babe-gently between his rough hands, laid it | | Lord Albemarte being fpoken to by Lord P—— to folicit the kin 
foftiy again on its bed, and covered it up as tenderiy as its mother | forthe green ribband, bis lordthip took the firft opportunity to prefenp , 
could have done. Lord P ’s humble duty to the king, and afk the favor :---" Wha, 
He began to triumph. give hima ribband ??? fays his majefty ; a fellow that has always-hesy 
‘ Now Now, ye lubbers, lec me fee you touch but a clue of bis bam- | voting againit the court? How. could you afk it, Albemarle 7”... 
mock * Sire,’’ tays my lord, “he means to be more grateful for you 


Soo ——— majefty’s favors in ftuture.’’---Well, weil, I don’t care for that ; 
he’s a puppy---a mert puppy, and thall not have it.” The king hay. 
Humorous. ing faid this, was turning on his heel, when Albemarle aiked him wha 
aniwer he fhould return Lord P—— “ Tell ~~ vhs @ puppy !" 
/ ‘© Well, but, fire, admitting this, “tis a pu incerely inclined ¢ 
THE FRENCH SWIMMER. follow bis majler.”*---** Aye" fays the char he you fuse of that a 
Among the Parifian refugees who lately came to Dieppe, in theit | ‘* Perfectly io fire,”-+-* Why then,” Jays his majefty, “ let the pupy 
way to England, was a Montieur D » who arrived at the above | bave Ais collar.” 





———— 
-_-—— 





port late* in the evening, and, finding the packet would not {fail _ 

until early the enluing morning, hewent his trunk on board, and retired | - SELECT ANECDOTES AND SAYINGS, 

to reft at his inn, with a promife from the captain that he fhould be | Of she Jaze M. De Chamfort, memb be French Acad , 
called previous to the failing of the veifel. In the hurry, however, “3 aaa ee eee > Fas tek be” Mop 
poor Mr. D was forgotten, and the packet of courle got under 





A printfeller wanted to fell at an exorbitant price the portrait of 


way without him, It was day-light before he awoke, when, on en- Madame la Motte (of necklace memory,) who had been whiptan 


uiry, he found, to his inexpreflible mortification, that fhe had put to fea : m5 5 an 
Pall three hours. He ran nenadialale to the beach, but the he which | branded on the {caffold ot days before, and gave for reafon that the 

revailed, utterly prevented his even obtaining a tranfient glimpfe of | Pint was taken before the letter-preis. te 
Le fails. Notwithftanding it rained ina of violent degree, a wa- Vifcount §. once met M. de V. and faid to him, “ Is it true, $i, 
terman undertook, for an additional reward, to follow the packet; a- | that in a houfe where I am thought to be witty, you faid I had no wit a 
bout two leagues diftance from Dieppe the boat came along fide of | all ?*’ M.de V. anfwered, ** My lord, there is not a word of truth is 
her, and ay’ Monficur D-———— immediately got on board complete- | the ows I ner sy in any neuf eeee ¥09 were Rag ph to be wit. 
ly wet to the fkin, as it he had been ducked. ty, and I never had occafion to tell any y you had no wit at all," 

_ The captain, on feeing him enter the cabin, was thunder-ftruck with Thofe perfons who enter into long printed juftifications betore th 
his appearance, and requefted to know, how in.the name of wonder he | jublic appear to me like dogs which run yelping after a poft-chaile, 
came from land ?---Monfieur D. infifted that he fwam on board; and P ” ; ke phicafatccd to die ? {aid lady, «fm 
fhewed his wet cloaths in proof of his affertion. The captain in vain at- From poe yr *P 4 o"" well h fe a ~ aby “pe ady, “I 
tempted to difcover the boat, which was returning, on account of the | Petceive that people fucceed very well the hrf time. ' 
fog which ftill continued. After complimenting his paflenger on his A man of moderate fortune undertook to affift an unfortunate gep 
extraordinary abilitics as a wonderfw iwimmer, he waved taking the | tleman who was left in want by two rich nobleman who had formerly 
fum agreed on for his paflage, and in due time they landed at Brigh- | been his intimate friends ; the particulars of the affair were told 
ton. The following day the captain dined with a party of gentle- | him with its aggravating circumftances relative to the two noblemay, 
men, the converfation happened to turn on fwimming, and one of the | He anfwered quietly :---‘‘ How do you think the world could {ubiitif 
company offered a bet of two hundred guineas that he had a fervant | poor people were not continually employed in doing the good which 
would beat any man in England at that exercife; the wager was im- | the rich neglect, and in mending the evils which they comunit 
mediately accepted by the commander of the packet, who went in A French nobleman had been in love with a lady of high rank whe 
fearch of Monficur D. He ftarted at the propoial, con{cious that he | treated him with contempt. He became prime minifter ; the oodis 
could not take a fingle ftroke ; underftanding however that the wager Was | need of him, and he reminded her of her rigour. “ Ah | my lon 
play or pay, & that if he fucceeded he thould have one hundred guineas | (aid the ingenuoufly, ** who could have forefeen this |”” 

or a ~ eens a the following morning, at five o'clock, quer ereree eee 
was fixed on for the trial of ikill. All parties were at the place by the fis Se 
appointed time, except Monfieur D. After waiting ome time ‘hey MA RRIAGE. 
dlerved him ftriding towards them in an enormous pair of fifherman’s , 
boots, drawnclofe around his thigh, a large oil fkin great coat, fo eee 
ftrapped about his wailt, and his hat tied under bis chin with a filk ‘When Reaion takes Love's willing hand, 
handerchief, and under his right arm he carried a fmajl box. On their And Hymen joins the facred band, 
defiring him to draw off hi#tboots and undrefs, he replied, ‘ Verita- 1 hen, only then, the price we — 
ble, me vill not, I do alvaife take de long journey in de boots and des For which the wife may with to live. 
habits.’’---The devil you do !”’ exclaimed his opponent.-=-** Let him a- 
lone (replied the captain of the packet) I have been a witnefs of what | Masricd—On the agth ult. at Peterfburg, Mr. James F. Lockbuil 
he can perform.” ** But furely you donot mean to fwim withthat box?"’ | Merchant, to Mile Lucy Ann Jones, daughter of Gen. Jofeph Jour 

ar, but me do,” was the anfwer, ‘‘ vat you take me for one grand | all of that place. 
» to fwim all de vay from Brighton to Dieppe, without eat or 























drink,’’ and opening the box, difcovered, tothe no {mall amazement ’ 
of all prefent, acold roafted chicken, a pint of wine, and a French DEATHS. 
roll. On feeing this, his opponent pofitively declined the conteft, ppneteameanito 
{wearing by G—d, that he could be no man, but the devil himéfelt in Here read! and, reading, realize your fate ! 
difguife, and if he ventured -would certainly drown him. Your time a moment, and your breath a blatt! 
43 é The iffue certain, nor remote the date ; 
A learned and ingenious clergyman of the church of England, who * Here lies the body !" is inferibing fatt. 





though born in France, has a living in the north of England, was com- 

plained of by his parifhioners (who perhaps did not like to pay. their Died---On the r8th ult. the hon. Jofeph Prentis, of Williamibuly 

tythes) as not {peaking very intelligibly in the pulpit ; He one day, on | late a judge of the General Court, aged 57 years. 

coming out of tie church (where he had then been doing his duty. ) afked On the 19th ult. in this city, Mr. Richard Smyth, late of} 

maity of his parifhioners to come & dine with him, which they all didat | yor, formerly an inhabitant of this place 

the firft aiking. - After dinner the minifter told themhow happy he was : setts d we 

to have had the honor of their company; ‘‘ but, gentlemen,”’ faid he, On the axft ult. Mr. Robert Davis, amuch efteemed an 

« you complain that you don’t tinderftand me in she pulpit, yet by the fa- | Peted inhabitant of this city. 

vor you have done me to-day, in partaking of mydinner, you muft be Died---At Ramsgate (England) the honorable John Murry, Ealt 
. <ompletely perfuaded that you perieéily well underltand me out of it.”’ Dunmore, Governor of Virginia previous to the Revolution. 
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Mriginal poetry. 


Ss 
TO THE VISITOR. 


Ah! why am I doom'd to adore 
A nymph that no paffion can move, 
Who, wrapt in fophittical lore, 
Defies the keen arrows of love, 
Of whom, while remov'd from my fight, 
No tidifgs of comfort tranipire ; 
For fhe it too formal te write, 
And I am too nice to inquire. 


Then go, gentle VistTOR, go, 
And tell her what ills I indure ; 
What fadnefs I fuffer, what wo, 
Which fhe and fhe only can cure, 
Remind her of all the warm fighs 
I’ve bréath’d in her ftoical ear ; 
The tendér expreflions my eyes 
Have dropt of a paflion fincere ; 


The hope-kindled gleam of delight, 

Her {mile o'er my afpeét has thrown ; 
The forrowful look ot affright, 

Which often has follow’d her frown ; 
The mellower tone of my voice, 

While mingled with hers in the glee, 
When foul feem’d with foul to rejoice 

At holding communion {o free. 


Then afk her, were Fate to declare 
Our feelings inverted fhould be, 

If the uncomplaining could bear 
To be fo-neglefted by me. 

But look for no anfwer, I pray, 
Excepting a fimile or a frown ; 

For what fhre’s difpofed to fay, 
Mutt vifit no eye but my own, 


5 — 


FOR THE VISITQR. 


= 
A PASTORAL. 


Since Damon inconftant is grown, 
Now fortune encreafes his ftore ; 
And leaves his Lucinda to mourn, 
Becaufe fhe ‘s humble and poor. 


No more [°ll appear on the plain, 
Nor the caufe wil. I ever relate ; 

But far from the vilag. remain, 
And in filence weep over my fate. 


Ah why does my bofom thus beat ! 

Why the form he fo flatter’d thus fade ! 
He furely deferves no regret, 

Who can fallely forfake a weak maid, 


Let it ne’er in my abfence be told, 
The forrow with which I withdrew ; 

For he that could leave me for gold, 
Would jeft at a maiden fo true. 


Adieu then ungenerous {wain, 
Thy form trom my bofom I'll tear, 
If ever thou fee’ft me again, _ ’ 
It fhall be when I’m laid on my bier, 





TO *##a# 


Maid of the heaving breaft and fmiling eye, 
What dire enchantment binds my foul to thee > 
In vain, in vain, I heave the burning figh, 
In vain alas! J ftruggle to be free. 


Altho’ thou art more lovely than the morn, 
Thy voice too fweeter than the fyren’s fong, 


Ae, 


THE VISITOR. 


— 
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Thou’lt plunge thy follower in grief forlorn, 
Then go ; with felf complacent {miles along. 


Attractive as thou art, the bolt of heav'n 
Ne’er flew fo mortal] thro’ the tainted ky, 

As do thy poifon’d fhatts | my heart they're riv’n, 
The wretch who feels them muft defpair and die. 


The ftorms which {weep the billowy ocean, 
Are not fo certain harbingers of death, 
And Circe’s cup contain’d no potion, 
So tatal, Syren! as thy breath. 
The fragrant rofe’fmiles on the vermil lip, 
But how envenom’d is its bloom ! 
What bee, feduc’d, that rofe’s fweets would fip, 
Will find a dreadful thorn and fatal doom, 


So fmiles the mermaid! fo her {mile beguiles 
Her dupe fo follows where the leads the way ; 

He dreams of pleafures, di’monds, choral ifles ! 
But wake no more to happine(s a day. 


Maid of the vermil-lip and {miling eyes 

What dire enchantment binds my foul to thee ? 
In vain I heave the burfting figh, 

In vain, alas | I ftruggle to be free. 


—_ 
DESPONDENCY, 
An Ode. 


The falling leaf, the lowering tky, 

That mark th’ approaching tempef nigh, 
The deep tremendous thunders crath, 
And ftreaming light’nings vivid flath ; 
Are fcenes that wake to energy the mind, 
To deep defpondency refigned. 


The {wollen floods, that foaming pour 
O’er the high rocks, with deafning roar : 
Nights when the dark tempeftuous clouds, 
‘Fhe moon, in partial darknefs fhrouds : 
Thefe are the ctinp, that pleafe the mind 
To long defpondency refigned. 


The charms of fpring, the blooming vales, 
Or odorif'rous fcented gales ; 

The ftream that flowly murm’ring flows, 

On whole green bank, the wild flower blows, 
Are fcenes that n’er can roufe the.mind 

To deep defpondency refigned. 


=e 
TO DEATH, 


Loft to each joy, that makes exiftance dear, 

Of hope bereft muft I ftill linger hear ; 

Wou'd death but deign to bend his thafts at me, 
And from each mentai-il! my bofom free, 

How wou'd my heart where love defpotic reigns, 
Within the monarchs aris forget its pains; 
E’en {candal there, might point its ftings in vain, 
In that affylum they've not power to pain ; 

The look of proud contempt, th” infulting fneer, 
Thofe woes which poverty muft fuffer here ; 
And friendfhip too, that once I hoped to find, 
Proves but an-ignis-fatuus of the mind. 

My tortur’d mind, oh Death atks thy relief, 
Thy aid implores, to mitigate each grief ; 
Undaunted ftrike, nor fear to give the blow, 
For o’er my lifelefs form no tear will flow ; 

No — parents for their child will mourn, 
Or Friendi ho facred tear bedew my urn; 

No weeping lover for my fate will grieve, 

Or for my tomb the cyprefs garland weave. 
Friendlefs, forlorn, my penfive withes bend, 
To Thee, whoie power the wretched can befriend 
To Thee, who bids the aching heart repote, 
And bears the foul from.all its earthly woes. 
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THE 


VISITOR. 


Seciected poetry. 


Whatever Thomas Paine deferves for fome of his other works, he 
has written feveral pieces of poetry, and the. following is one of them, 
which his worlt enemies muft admire. 

The reader thould be informed that. Mr: Paine correfponded with a 
lady, and fancifully dated his letters trom The Caflle in the Air, white 
the addrefied her’s from The Little Corner of the World. For veafons 
which he knew not, their intercourle was fuddenly fulpended, and for 
fome tine the peet believed his fair friend in obtcurity and dii- 
treis: many years afterwards, however, he met her at Paris in the 
mof affluent cireumftances, and married to an Englith #®bleman of 
diftinction.---Thefe exquifite verfes are founded on that occurrence. 


From the Cajile in the Air to the Little Corner of the World. 


Inthe region of clouds where the whirlwinds arife, 
My cattle of fancy was built ; 

The turrets refle€ted the blue of the tkies, 
And the windows with fun-beams were gilt. 


The rainbow fometimes in its beautiful ftate, 
Enamell'd the, manfions around ; 

And the figures that fancg im clouds can create, 
Supplied me with garden and ground, 


I had grottos and fountains and orange tree groves, 
I had all that enchantment has told ; 

I had {weet fhady groves for the gods and their loves, 
I had mountains of coral and gold. 


But a ftorm that I felt not had arifen and roll’d, 
While wrapt in a lumber Llay ; 

And when I look’d out in the morning behold, 
My caftle was carried away. 


I pafled over rivers and.vallies, and groves, 
The world, it was.all in review-- - 

I thought of my friends, of their fates, os their loves, 
And often—full often of you. 


At length it.came over abeautiful fcene, 
That nature in filence had made ; 

The place -was but {mall---but was {weetly ferene, 
And. chequered with fun-fhine and fhade. 


Like a lark from the tky it came fluttering down, 
And placed me exaétly in view— 

When whom fhall I meet in this charming retreat, 
This corner of calmnefs—but you. 


Deli hted to find you in honour and eafe, 
I felt no more forrow or pain.; 
And the wind coming fair I afcended the breeze, 
And went back with my caftle again. 
== 


A FABLE. 


I hall not afk Jean Jacques Roufleau, 
If birds confabulate or no : 
*Tis clear that they are always able 
To hold difcowrfe, at leaft in table : 
And can the child, who knows no better, 
Then to interpret by the letter 
A ftory of a cock and bull, 
Mutt have a moft uncommon fkull. 


It chanc’d then, on a winter's day, 
But warm and bright, and calm as May, 
The birds, concerning a defign 
To foreftall fweet St. Valentine, 

In many an orchard, copfe and grove 
Affembled on affairs of Love, 

And with much twitter and much chatter, 
Began to agitate the matter. 

At length a Bulfinch, who could boat 
More years and wifdom than the moft, 
Expanded, opening wide his beak, 

A moment's liberty to [peak ; 
And, filence publicly enjoined, 


Delivered briefly thus his mind : 
‘* My triends, be cautious how ye treat 
The fabje& upon which we meet ; 
I fear we thall have winter yet.”’ 

A Finch, whofe tongue knew no controul, 
With golden wing and {atin pole, 
A laft year’s bird, who ne'er had tried 
What marriage nftans, thus pert replied : 
‘* Methinks the gentleman,'' quoth the, 
** Oppofite, in the apple tree, 
“« By his good will would keep us fingle 
Till yonder heav’n aad earth fhould mingle, 
Or (which is likelier to befall) 
Till death exterminate us all. 
I'll marry without more ado, 
My dear Dick Red Cap, what fay you.”* 
Dick heard, and tweedling, ogling, bridling, 
Turning thort round, ftrutting and fideling, 
Attefted, glad his approbation 
Of an immediate-conjugation. 


Their fentiments fo well expreft, 
Influenced mightily all the mY 
All paired, and each pair built a neft. 
But the birds were thus in haite, 

The leaves came on not quite fo fait, 
And deftiny, that fometimes bears 
An April ftorm-on man’s affairs, 

Not altogether fmiled on their's. 


The wind, of late breath’d gently forth, 
Now thifted eaft, and eaft by north, 
Bare trees and fhrubs but ill, you know, 
Could thelter them from rain and fnow, 
Slipping into their nefts, they paddled, 
Themfelves were chill'd, oS por were addled ; 
Soon every father bird and mother, 
Grew quarrelfome, and peéck'd each other, 
Parted without the leat regret, 
Except that they had ever met, 








And, learned, in future to be wifer, 
Than to negle& a good advifer. 


INSTRUCTION, 


‘ Meilrs. the tale that I relate 

This lefflon feeme to carry— 

Not only choofe a proper mate, 

But proper time to marry." 

— 
TO MARIA. 

Come gentle love, whofe fmiling form infpiree 
Each tender with, all elegant detires ; 
Come thou foft pow'r, who with Maria's charms 
Each foul enraptures and each bofom warms ; 
Come with that form, where all are wont to trace 
Endearing fweetnefs, unaffected grace ; 
Which angels didawvith hallow’d hands prepare, 
And nature moulded with peculiar care ; 
Minerva, with her choiceft gifts in{pir’d 
The beauteous plan, which when fhe heard, admir'd. 
And virtuous Peedi warm'd with pureft zeal 
Her patriot heart and taught it how to feel. 
Come with thofe eyes where tender pity fhines, 
Where foftnefs beams, where joy with love combines ; 
Where in cach glance, as with uncon{cious ray, 
Bright, glowing genius ever feems to play, 
If from thofe orbs thould lucid drops e’er flow 
For others forrows, melt at others woe, 
O be it thine in exquifite employ 
To heal each grief and double ev'ry joy. 
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